ET 0 M and WILL 


OR. THE Ly 
 SHEPHERD's Sheepfold. 


* 


'B oy deated on a beautiul Laſi, t Both thought themſelves i th better Caſe, . 


Both were alike reſpected; + Both were at of * 


Tom. was forlorn, Will was fad, 
No huntſmen nor no fow ler! 

Tom was held the proper lad, 
But Will the better bowler. 


OM, and WILL. were ſhepherds wa ns oy 
That liv'd and lov'd together; 

When fair Paſtora croſt their plains, 

Alas! why came ſhe thither ? 


Tom. was young, but ſomething bald, 
It ſeemed no imperfection : 

Will. was grey, but yet not old, 
And browner of complexion. 


For tho' they fed two ſeveral flocks, 
They felt but one defire ; 

2 Paſtora's eyes, and amber locks, 
Set both thtir- hearts on fire. 


Tom. came of a. genteel race, 
By father and by mother: 
Will. was noble, but alas 
He was a younger brother. 


The touching flames their breaſts did bear, 
They could no longer ſmother ; 
For tho' they knew they rivals were, 
They ſtill loy'd one another. 
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Tom. would drink her health, and ſwear, 
His ver yghoſt ſhould hannt her: 
Will would take her by the ear, 

And with his voice enchant her. 


Tom. kept always in her 8 

And ne'er forgot his duty: 

But Will was witty, and could write, 
Sweet ſonnets on her beauty. 


Vaſtora was a lovely laſs, 

And of a gentle caving,” 
Divinely good and fair ſhe was, 
And kind to every Creature. 


Of favours ſhe was provident, 
But yet not over-ſparing, 

She gave no looſe encouragement, 
Yet kept men from deſpairing. 


Which of the two ſhe love] moſt, 
Or whether ſne lov'd either, 


Tis thought they'll find it to their coſt, 
That ſhe indedd lov'd ne ther. 


[Let ſo charming, ſo ſweet was ſhe, 
So pleaſing of behaviour, 


That Tom. thought he, and Will. thought be 
Was chicfeſt in her favour, 


Thus did the handle Tom. and Will, 
Who both did doat upon her, 
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For graciouſly ſhe uv them fl, 


Yet tl! preſery'd her honour, 


She dealt her favours equally,  _ 
They both were well contented, _ 

Andkepr them ſtill frem jealouſy, |: 
Not eaſily prevented. | 


Till tetling fame had made report, | 
Of fair Paſtora's beauty, e 


Paſtora's ſent for to the court, 


There to perform her duty. 


Unto the court Paſtora's gone, | 


There were no court withou ther; 
The Quee n amongſt her train had none 


Was half ſo fair about her. | pe 


Tom bang his dog, and caſt away 
His ſhepherd's hook- and wallet : 

Will. broke his pipe, and eurs'd the day 
That Cer r he made.a ballad. 


Their nine pins and their bowls they break. 


Their ſports. were tyrn'd to tears: 
Tis time foi me an end. to make, 


Let them go ſhake their ears. 


Printed ond Sold at the Printing- Office, 
in Bow-Church-Yard, London. 
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